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"My general/* he said to Franco, "I turn over to you the
Alcazar, demolished but still honourable."
"I have never had a greater ambition," he answered, "than
to liberate the Alcazar."
In the patio stood the invincible legion: officers and
soldiers, cadets, civil guards, assault guards, special guards,
and civilians, all of them battered, dirty, dishevelled, and
tired, their eyes burning with fever. Groups of women and
children, thin and emaciated, crowded the corridors; these
were the inhabitants of those catacombs where they had
spent the two most dramatic months of their lives.
In that scene, formerly one of horror- and now one of
victory, with its broken columns, twisted iron and crushed
stone, Moscard6 spoke again to say, "We took an oath to
give up our lives for our country before surrendering, and
we have been faithful to our promise. With our thoughts on
Spain, on our glorious traditions, and on the example of our
heroes, we were honourable to our pledge, fulfilling our
duty."
The voice of Moscardo, calm and firm, showed no hesita-
tion or alteration. When he finished his speech Franco
embraced him with great emotion. Then the general spoke:
uHeroes of the Alcazar! Your example will live through-
out the centuries, because you have been able to uphold
with your bravery the glories of the Empire through which
you became strong.
"The nation owes eternal acknowledgment to all of you.
The book of history is too small for the greatness of your
deeds. You have exalted your people and you have raised
Spain to new heights, giving it unfading glory. I greet you
and embrace you in the name of our country, and I bring
to you its gratitude and its recognition of your heroism; and
I wish to announce that as a reward for your sacrifice the
Laureate has been conferred upon you, upon Colonel Mos-